RALPH    RASHLEIGH
which he could just make out at a short distance in the
gathering dusk. He found that they were cattle-sheds, but
there was no house near; and in any case he was unwilling to
encounter anybody in his state of complete nakedness. He
decided to put in his night among the cattle. He made a
deep pile of some litter, and burrowing his way into the
centre of it for warmth, went to sleep until dawn. He was
awakened by a boy coming to turn out the cattle. By the
time he had thoroughly realized where he was, the lad had
got some distance from the sheds. Rashleigh yelled to him,
and the boy came up to him gaping with astonishment.
Rashleigh told him the story that he was a poor sailor who,
having got drunk the previous night and lain down by the
water-side, had awakened to find himself stripped of all his
clothes, and he begged the lad with great earnestness to find
him some sort of clothes with which to cover himself until
he could get to Portsmouth, The boy promised to do the
best he could and set off for his master's house, returning
in about an hour with a blue smock and checked shirt
and a wagoner's hat and a pair of cord breeches and low
shoes. They were all old and worn, but clean enough,
and when Rashleigh had put them on, the boy told him
that he could go up to the house, where he might get
something to eat if he were hungry, Rashleigh thanked
him and asked the way to the house, saying that he would
go and wash himself in the river and follow when he was
ready.
In a few minutes he had thoroughly cleansed himself and
prepared to face life anew in the guise of a country bumpkin.
Hungry as he was, he thought it might be indiscreet to take
advantage of the hospitality suggested by the boy, as his
main concern was to increase the distance between himself
and the hulk. He therefore set off at a brisk pace along the
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